THE FALL OF THE MONARCHY
accomplices of the dethroned despot!"
It may likewise be granted that the General Council
of the Commune, of which he was a member, did the
two things that appeared most practical: it sent com-
missioners to reason with the mobs, and ordered, as a
precaution, all prisoners held for civil causes released
from whatever prison they found themselves in. To
have released all the prisoners could, under the circum-
stances, not have been thought of.
Yet, when all this has been said, one still asks one-
self why Robespierre, the most influential man in
Paris, put forth so little personal effort to stop the
slaughter. One still asks oneself why at least he did not
go to the prisons and address the crowds. He was not a
mob orator, but neither was Petion. He is said to have
pleaded with Danton—undoubtedly best fitted for the
task—to appeal to the populace. Danton refused. Pre-
sumably Robespierre did not go himself because he
considered it a useless gesture^But there are times when
even a gesture, however futile, may be the only thing
that can justify a man to himself—not to speak of his
fellow men, and in the case of a man like him, of
posterity. He failed to make the gesture and lost an
opportunity. )
The most practical work of mercy was done by
Maillard, the same who on a certain stormy day in
October had marched at the head of the women to
Versailles to bring the King to Paris. He presided at an
impromptu tribunal in the court of the Abbaye prison.
Huge, swarthy, clad in grey, a sword at his thigh, he
sat through the night with his fellow judges at a table
on which prison records, hunks of bread, glasses,
bottles of wine, and other bottles in which candles
were stuck, stood or lay about in picturesque con-
fusion. The flare of torches illumined the grim faces

